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TO TELL YOU THE TRUTH

By Leonard

Merrick. E. P. Dutton & Co

OR the purpose of serious review the
publisher's announcement on the
paper wrapper of a novel i= usually |

the last thing te consuit.
= on® of the rare exceptions to that general
rule. We read: “A volume of short stories |
by Leonard Merrick is always an event of |
literary importance. Here in “To Tell ':--u
he Truth” is Leonard Merrick with all

humoe, all his sparile and all his carnest- |
ness, in all his meods and with all his own
pecullar and Inimitable There

vou have it in a nutshell. a
word that can be regarded

Here, however, | |

cleverness.”
There
as

Is not

overstate-

ment. Of course the announcement would |
=erve quile as well for the wrapper of any |
volume of short stories by Leomayd Mer-
ricle

To teil you the truth about “To Tell You
he Truth,” the volume contains no story
= fine as, let us say, “The B op's Com-
«dy* or "The Back of Bohemia™ or “The
Third M." or “Little Flower in the Wood.*
But those tales ure among the gems of 8
ifetime of fine literary achievemient. This
wok I8 good, sound Leonard Merrick, quite

ip to the average of a man who has rarely
ziven anything but the best ti
him &t the time, ang
ender will ask no more

The scene of most of the stories
Tell You the Truth” |s the Paris of Tri-
cotrin, the best Bohemlan of the fiction
of the last twenty years. Probabiy the real
Tricotrin more; perhaps all that
marks his list resting place on earth is a

AL was in

the discriminating

of

“Tg

is no

cross and the words “Seldat Francois in-
conmi.” But his soul goes marching on
in the gnyety and what Kipllng has called
the “sane ight Joy of life, the buckler of
the Gaul” of the city by the Seine. Some-
hing of the old life has gone, just as so
many of Trio in's old haunts have gone
with the tenements of Montmartre
tumbling

down the chutes and lofty apart-
ment house going up in their places. But
the architectural setting is of minor impor-

Nnee 0 long as the heroes of these tales
are Trivotrin‘s brothers and sisters In the

spivit, BEVERLY STARK.
FURY. By Edmund Geouliding. Dodd. Mead
& Cr
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yion, caplain of ti Lady Spray Dam
the endlese mil f gr di=tan

Damn G

sl ! A whooping it along at
¢ top of the author’s loud veice right up
the end. It is foll af sound an
fying—well, perhaps, not
much as thinks it does. It
¢able plat, if somewhat
nuch marrad in the telling
ome of its I
y Zirt, M dr
It Is and ; . !
wptal h v wile
ke to wp r. She left a aur
when she ran off with another man

LWy

1 7Ty “redd blooded, virils 1 E
migh e t n mmitigated savage
" f = i 4 < 0
witl n sTpa .“.‘!:
AT to my 1 shit ] marr r
t we old Dog d niently, and
- swear fo find
other ar 1 her who waa
o ssiiony . il off that rvor
I £ between Boy and
i whom he finds a tavern
1 it Leith, j& n genuinely dramatie|
dmirnbly managed After that |t |
T to a conventionally h Appy end-
Ther of course, an abundance of
eme of It very gory and entes- |
1z, ined there Is nlwnys plenty of furs
Now mmd then Mr Goaliding stops thee

| God made him, a creature of trutiy
| hate—and fury.”

| Among the

breath, In short interludes of moralization a little the [deal maiden. He and his 913-1
and meditation,

but eved these are Kept in | ter, who has become the mistress of
such a high key that they are not very Vigotischinsky, come to grief in the at-
restful. In ome of them he appears’ to tempted robbery of the aunt, who is mur-|

bument that mankind bs losing |ts primitive
impulses to fury—"But with the collar and

dered. The sister escapes, Vigottschinsky
is properly hanged and the hero gets seven |

tie again have come the smile and the| years In jall. This period of enforeed real
lie.” (An appealing couplet.) “Man's fury tirement apparently “cures” him dnd he
ks abating. He does not-want to fight.” But, comes out to marry = decent, innocent
here and there. “man still lives in the woman, and to meditate (and gloat) vpon
mental and physical simplicity for which | his former crimes. It is not an ed.lfylntI

love, | business, and Is not even interesting, for
it drage, and has little rellef from its
miseries. There Is, of course, a place In |
literature for the study ef the degenerate,
but one feels that this is hardly the best
who ! way to handle the subject. The transis=

Sancta simplicitas,

There ars some pleturesque bits of de-|
seription, and a very real feeling for the
open sea. And mention should be made of |
the deformed sailor,

Looney Lulke,

7

\

]

Season's Picture Books. “Hamlet.”
(E. P. Dutton & Co.)

Ilustrated by John Austen.
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HIS is a story

A8y

out of 4 weird

By Gerhart Hauptmaon, B movie land. Tt mi do well enough
| 18 a xcreen serial, for one does see
. . 1at Enzgliah :{,‘.1"".4:- shadows of mwen and women moving
p this transiation may &8 these figur move, on the wriggling
ready fTnet Hauptmann in some film—but nowhere else. There Iy however, |
- o g ol Ly ity and of some
' . TR W real wlventures of the young
wive e ~ ' - zenius. | French woman who cannot speak English
% F Creay Ha I v lins a4 hard time in the wilds uft
e Mol b e The story is i tissue of extrava- |
Bbecs pi : 5 e A ok mdventure; a1 young 1 who 18 a re-
) : : : | 3 lative of Oliver Twis .m\i’
oo B, = ; Pie T s mafxed up utrh naughty folk. She ie sent |
il ke motrlld, | jnto o } to steal. gers into the wrong
eical  Study e rea wpartment, and hns ne i trouble. Of
1 AN w « irse she is really very i there s &
= t} alialvs el false nobility and lse crime in
" ¢ i th 1. which ja v Iy artificia
hut t ords — =
€ a hospital for the ins L e soundly | THE LOTUS WOMAN. By Nathan Gallizter
eresting it r And Boston : The Page Company
W and & e ' gloat- R GALLIZIER had a very promis- |
the th
";:"- -'!\1 a r:.'*.,v. He starte M ing field for the highly colored
his career by falling in rather Into historical novel in his choice of
obsession, for a thirtcun-year-old girl, | Constantinople of the tenth century for his
whom sees the Meal of beauty, tho | romanes of intrigue and passion. It &= &
phaatom of the ldeal. To attaim that ldeal  comparatively untouched era for the
he fakes up with degenarnte rascal, | novellst, and it gives plenty of romm for
Vigottechinsky, with whom he plots to rob| the pleturesque. Furthermore, not one
his wealthy wunt, he acquires a mistreas | reader in a thousand Is In position to tell

partly hecaise he imagines her to 'M-‘mhh-lu—ho'hwr hi= history is “om straight” or

not, for not only iz little known of the
period but it s also generally slighted
in most edueational programs and few
of ug have more than the vaguest
ideas abowut the luter Greek empire. Mr
Gallizier rises fairly well to the occasion
in his description and in the brilliant hued
background of his story. The story opems
with a slave market, which gives him =
chamee to gratify several very modern
tastes—a slighlly eroticized plcture, drawn

| with something of a leer. And he handles

his crimes nicely through a long series of
intrigues and adventures centering about
the beautiful but rather naughty Augusta
Theophano and her various lovers. It
moves fairly well, though there is un oc-
casional tendency toward confusion due to
cryptic specches, which make occasionally
hard reading. But he does not succeed in
going below the surfaces of his story, or in
reproducing the psychology of the period

| SUZANNA. By Harry Sinclatr Drago. The
| Macaulay Company.

OUBTLESS the oid problem as tv
which came first, the owl or the
egg, has little bearing upon the

| quality of the owl's ultimate hoot, so It
y Is Immaterial whether this story was
“novelized”” from a film scenario, or

whether the advertizged “stupendous pro-
duction’ of the thing “at the leading photo-
play theaters throughout the United States'’
wns built upon the novel In either
case the hoot loud and triumphant
for It a very good moving plcture
drama. But that is all there really
is to be suld of (t. It moves, with excel-
lently kaleidoscoplc scenery and pictures
lently kaleidoscopic scenery and pictu-
resquely dressed herocs, one perfectly good
can hardly be called a villainesas
and two villaing. It dates
1835, during the later of Sp
rule in California, and its historic setting
is muere thon usuaily It is an
finely adapted to romantic melodrama.

The glot turns upon the not wholly un-
familiar exchange of two infants at birth,
being the helress to a great
property, the other a peon. The
of "Little Buttercup” Is played by the
rough futher of one of the babies, whieh
is a variant from the regular thing. There
are good enough sub-plots, love stories
and mercenary intrigues, and there is a
very noble gentleman bandit, who strats
finely. Buszanna herself is well done, with
greater verisimilitude than the type gen-
erally demands
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Give a Corona
: I - 0 -
HERE'S someone vou

know who's been wish-
ing and wishing for one.

This is the Christmas to
give & Corona because a
new model has just been
perfected, embodying the
experience and advice of
half a million users.

Let ua show you this new
Corona today. Come early,
and be sure of getting one

of the special Christmas
gft bomes.

Corona Typewriter Co.
129 West 42nd Street.
Phone: Hryant 71560

BROOKLYN SFORE
831 Fultom St
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